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OF THE FUTURE 


F IERY FITZ ’ is the tag pinned 
on Manchester United’s John 
Fitzpatrick, Scottish Under-23 
international wing-half. Origin¬ 
ally from Aberdeen, John is shy 
and reserved off the park, tough 
on it, giving his all to the game. 
He’s only five feet seven inches 
tall — but every inch a star of 
the future. 
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THE AMERICANS DEVISED SPECIAL ATTACK METHODS FOR DEALING WITH THE SLIPPERY 
JAPS. TOP-SCORING AMERICAN ACE WAS CAPTAIN JOHNNY PAYNE. 



KNOWN AS "JOHNNY ZERO" BECAUSE OF HIS MANY VICTORIES OVER THE SPEEDY JAP 
FIGHTERS, JOHNNY HAD ORDERED SHARK'S-TEETH INSIGNIA TO BE PAINTED ON HIS 
AIRCRAFT. 





















AUSTRALIAN PILOTS ARRIVED IN NEW SPITFIRES WHICH THEY HAD COLLECTED II 
)IA. THEY TESTED THEIR PLANES FOR BATTLE-READINESS, UNDER THE SCRUTINY 
i AMERICANS. 









NICK KIRBY, THE AUSTRALIAN SQUADRON LEADER, HAD ALREADY GOT TO KNOW BUDDY 
ROGERS, ONE OF JOHNNY PAYNE'S PILOTS. HE LOOKED UP WITH INTEREST AS BUDDY 
CA LLED TO THE AMERICAN ACE .• 








' WELL, WE'LL JUST HAVE TO 
SEE HOW THINGS GO. THE BATTI 
OF BRITAIN WASN’T EXACTLY A 
v PICNIC, YOU KNOW 
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/ FORGET ALL THAT BATTLE OF 
/BRITAIN STUFF. OUT HERE THAT DOESN'T 
MEAN A THING. YOU'RE ALL BEGINNERS 
AS FAR AS THE JAPS - AND ME - ARE 
v CONCERNED. YOU'RE GOING TO 
\ NEED ALL THE ADVICE YOU 


si HOSTILITY FLARED BETWEEN THE TWO ME I 










:rt, the spitfires took off to intercept another raiding 

ESCORTED BY ZERO FIGHTERS. 
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IE GROUP CAPTAIN STARED CQLDLY AT 

'THAT'S JUST IT. WE HAVE NEITHER 
TIME NOR AIRCRAFT TO SPARE. I'M 
HAVING A VETERAN AMERICAN PILOT 
TAKE TEMPORARY COMMAND OF 
YOUR SQUADRON.- HE WILL INSTRI 
YOUR MEN ON HOW TO TACKLE 



















































MOMENTS LATER NICK SAW SOMETHING WHICH KILLED HIS NEWBORN REGARD 
AMERICAN. 




















































fEAH, WELL...I'VE 1 
IEEN IN TIGHTER I 

SPOTS .— ~ 

. jr ONE THING PUZZLES 

JME. HOW DID YOU SURVIVE 
TP I UV those hits on THE COCKPIT? 



kN INTERESTING QUESTION. 

, I'LL LET YOU INTO A SECRET. 
PUNCH ME IN THE CHEST, 
GOON. 
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NICK HESITATED, THEN SHRUGGED HIS SHOULDERS AND LET FLY WITH A-RIGHT HAND PUNCH 
TO JOHNNY'S CHEST. NEXT SECOND HE YELLED IN PAIN AS HIS FIST CRUNCHED AGAINST 
SOMETHING IMMOVABLE. 
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THANKS, BUT I DON'T 
HINK I'LL NEED ONE. AF 
BIT MORE EXPERIENCE I'LL 
TO HANDLE ANY ZERO, 


IOW YOU KNOW! I'M WEARING 
ULLET-PROOF VEST, SPECIALLY MADE 
ME. AND TAKE SOME GOOD ADVICE - 
ET YOURSELF ONE BEFORE THE JAPS , 
DRILL YOU FULL OF HOLES 


MISHED FROM JOHNNY ZERO'S FACE. HE SNAPPED A 




SUIT YOURSELF, IT'S YOUR 
UNERAL. AND THE WAY YOU C 
ARE FALLING, FUNERAL IS 




LET US WORRY ABOUT THAT. 
INCIDENTALLY, I THOUGHT YOUR 
KITE WAS FINISHED WHEN SAITO BASHED 










BLACK DRAGON STABBED HIS GUN BUTTON, BUT NOTHING HAPPENS 





BUT SAITO PROVED A VERY ELUSIVE QUARRY. 
SEARCHING BULLETS LASHED INTO EMPTY AIR. 




























AND SO NICK, JOHNNY AND TAKAGI 
FLOATED DOWN TOWARDS THE JUNGLE 
COVERED ISLAND OF URGU. NICK LOC 
ED DOWN THANKFULLY, 













































/ WE HAVE INFORMATION 
f THAT ADMIRAL MOTO WILL 
, MAKING A FLIGHT TO THE 
V ISLAND OF TUKABOR, THE 


THIS IS A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY 
TO DISPOSE OF JAPAN'S MOST BRILLIANT 
NAVAL BRAIN. YOUR PILOTS MUST SHOOT 
HIM DOWN AT ALL COSTS. .. 



IPERATION IS A TOUGH Ol 
MOTO'S BOMBER WILL BE HEAVILY ESCORTED 
'OUR JOB IS TO BREAK THROUGH THE FIGHTERS 
AND GET MOTO. AND I REPEAT — YOU MUST 
.. GET HIM. THAT'S ALL. GOOD LUCK. 





























THE ADMIRAL WAS DEEP IN THOUGHT. HE WAS 
ON HIS WAY TO A TOP-LEVEL MEETING IN 
WHICH HE WOULD REVEAL HIS PLAN FOR THE 
INVASION OF AUSTRALIA. 




THE AMBITIOUS ADMIRAL WAS ALSO HIGHL 
SUSPICIOUS. HE TRUSTED NOBODY, NOT 
EVEN HIS CWN STAFF. ONLY A SINGLE 
MASTER PLAN EXISTED, AND THAT WAS IN 
THE BRIEFCASE AT HIS FEET. 


























3UT IN THE DUEL BETWEEN SAITO AND PAYNE IT WAS THE JAP ACE WHO FINALLY OUTSMARTED 
THE AMERICAN. WHIPPING ROUND IN A TIGHT TURN, HE HIT THE SPITFIRE WITH A STREAM OF 
JULLETS. ,--- 
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kY, PLUMING I JOHNNY'S SECRET 


^ AH, SO THE AMERICAN ' 
THINKS HE CAN TRICK ME 
AGAIN WITH THE SMOKE¬ 
MAKING DEVICE. THIS 
TIME I MAKE CERTAIN 


TWO SMOKE CANISTERS WHICH HE COULD 
ACTIVATE TO MAKE THE ENEMY THINK HE 
WAS CRASHING. 












DESTRUCTION OF SAITO'S PLANE KNOCKED THE FIGHT OUT OF Tl 
VIVORS TURNED TAIL AND FLED, LEAVING THE SPITFIRES VICTORS 
3 HIS MEN HEADED FOR HOME.' 


















ANOTHER THREE TIP-TOP COMMANDO 


STORIES ON SALE IN TWO WEEKS! 

*\ '' 

Look out for- 


“AND EVERYWHERE THAT 


CASEY WENT..." 

if.. 11 

“HAIL OF STEEL" 

ommandol 

“UNDER THE WIRE" 

THE END | 

Order them now! 









THIS MAN/Q 
A WAR CRIMINAL / 

And the unbelievable happened 
to Sgt. Joe Dawson—he captured 
public enemy number one. But 
was it the real Adolf Hitler? 
Find out! Read- 

"MTUBR'S 

DDUBbE 


ALSO ON 
SALE NOW- 


wwrMf&m 

AN EXCITING TALE OF ESPIONAGE 
BEHIND ENEMY LINES 


YOUR TWO LATEST 1 
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•pinted and Published in Great Britain by D. C. THOMSON i. Co., Ltd., 188 Fleet St., London, E.C.4. 
© D. C. Thomson & Co,, Ltd., 1970. 











BERT 

ROYAL 

“ IDOL of millions of 

1 TV viewers ” and 
“ the Marlon Brando of 
the ring ” are just two 
descriptions of Bert 
Royal, the powerful, fast¬ 
fighting heavy-middle- 
weightfrom Bolton, Lanca¬ 
shire. Born into a wrest¬ 
ling family, Bert was 
taught the game in 
Wigan. He learned so 
well that he became 
Lancashire County and 
Northern Counties 
amateur champion. 

In 1950 he turned pro¬ 
fessional and adopted the 
name Royal. Since then 
he hasn’t looked back, 
for his name on the bill 
means a capacity crowd. 
And when he and his 
younger brother, Vic 
Faulkner, combine for a 
tag match, it’s just hard 
luck for anybody who 
tangles with them. 







QUT of the sun it came, a jet- 
black Zero with a large 
golden dragon emblazoned 
on its side. And at the controls 
sat Captain Jirai Saito, cruel 
and deadly, a top Jap ace 
who'd become king of the 
Pacific skies. 

He and his squadron 
had made their name by 
shooting down clumsy 
P-40 fighters, but the 
time for a show-down 
was at hand. Winging 
their way from Europe 
was a squadron of 
sleek Spitfires that 
had left the Luftwaffe 
in tatters. The stage 
was set for the 
greatest air battles 
the Eastern skies 
had ever known. 
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